CHAPTER XI
THE COMMISSIONERS
IN this dreary drama, as in most human transactions, the element of comedy is not absent, nor even the salt of farce. The comedy is supplied by Sir Hudson Lowe, his beans, and his counters. The farce is the career of the commissioners.
By the treaty of August 2, 1815, it was provided, at the instance of Castlereagh, which he afterwards regretted, that Austria, Prussia, and Russia were " to appoint commissioners to proceed to and abide at the place which the government of His Britannic Majesty shall have assigned for the residence of Napoleon Buonaparte, and who, without being responsible for his custody, will assure themselves of his presence/' And by the next article His Most Christian Majesty of France was to be invited by the signatory courts to send a similar functionary. Prussia, combining a judicious foresight with a wise economy, declined to avail herself of this privilege. But the other courts hastened to nominate their representatives. These had, it will be observed, one sole and single duty, " to assure themselves of his presence." It is sufficient to observe that none of them ever once saw him face to face, except one who beheld his corpse.
The Russian once from the race-course thought he saw him standing on the steps of his house. On the
150flocks in the garrets/' Frequently O'Meara has to defend himself against them with his boots and his bootjack. They run round the table while the Emperor is at dinner without taking heed of any one. As Napoleon takes his hat from the sideboard, a large rat springs out of it and runs between his legs. The curse of the isle, says Sturmer, is the rats; the curse of locusts was
